CHAPTER VIII_____________________BY DEPUTY
I CANNOT describe my horror at meeting such
a man in such a place, and even whilst I stood
shaking and clinging like any madman to the
dripping face of the cliff, the meaning of his
presence fell like some blazing thunderbolt
into my mind.
This was the man who had betrayed us. No
doubt he had been found by the guards before
he had recovered from the buffet with which
1 had laid him low; and no doubt he had told
them of the strangers who had used him so ill.
The guards had reported the matter, and Grieg
had known in an instant that we were the
strangers of whom the smuggler spoke. This
.was the man who had taught him the trick
of the by-pass, and now he was in Grieg's service,
only too ready and willing to help to gain his
revenge.
Had he cared to take it then, I must have
lost my race. Had he known tiikt it was I
that Jhad touched him, I have no doubt that
in a twinkling his knife would have been in my
back To him our surroundings were nothing,
but I could no more have given battle than a
fly that is mii^d.
Hardly knowing what I did, I began to d^ag
myself back the way I had come, but my knees
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